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work, was greatly pestered by a large bee which
hovered round her head and would not be driven
away. " This impudent insect will not rest/' she
said at last. " I will move away to another place.
Away ! away ! Please drive it from me/5 she begged
of her companions; but they laughed and said in
sport that King Dushyanta was the only person
who could deliver her, as he was the appointed
protector of their sacred groves. Hearing his own
name, and unwilling to play the eavesdropper any
longer, the king was about to step forward and dis-
close himself in his true character, but after a moment's
consideration determined to appear as a simple
stranger and claim the duties of hospitality. So he
advanced towards Sakuntala with the customary
courteous greeting, " Damsel, may this devotion
prosper." The girl modestly cast her eyes upon the
ground without speaking, but one of her companions
roused her to a sense of her duty. " Go, Sakuntala,"
she said," and bring from the cottage a basket of fruit
and flowers, while from the river I will draw water
to wash the feet of our guest."

" Sit down for a while on this bank of earth,"
said the third maiden, " and rest in the shade of this

tree."

" I am obliged to you for the hospitable attentions
which must have wearied you," said Dushyanta.
" Will you not sit near me in the shade of the same
tree ? "

The three girls responded to this courteous and
respectful invitation, but after a while Sakuntala with-